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Thehiftory 

Through all thekingdems thatacknowledgeChrift, 
Thiice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fwöthlingdoaths, 
Thisinfant vvarricriu ins enterprifes, 

Difcomfitcd greatDowglastanehim once 3 
Enl argd him 5 and made a friend of him. 

To fill che mouth ofdeepe defiance vp, 

And (hake che peace and fafecy ofour throne, 

A nd vvhat fay you to thisf Percy ; NorthumberIand 
The Archbilliops grace of YorkjDovvglas.Mortimer, 
Capimlate againft vs,and are vp, 

But whcrefore do I tel thefe newes to thee? 

Why Harry do I tclltheeofmy foes, 

Which are my nearell and dearett enemy^ 

Thou that art like enough througimflallfeare, 

Bafe inclination,and the flart offpleene, 

To fight againft me vnder Percicspay, 

To dog his hecles,and curtfie at his frownes > 

To fhe w hovv much thou art degenerate* 

Prm. Do not thinke fo,you fhal not find it Co, 

And God rorgiue them that i b much haue fwaide 
Your maieftiesgood thoughts away from me, 

I will redeeme all this on Percicshead, 

And in thcclofingoffomc gloriousday 
Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne, 

When / will weare agarmentall ofbloud, 

And llainc my fauors in abloudy maske, 

Which wafht away fhall feoure my fhame with it, 
And that fhal be the day when erc it lights, 

That this fame child ofhonour and reno wne, 

This gallantHotfpur^thisall praifedknighr. 

And your vnthoughe ofHarry chance to meet. 

For euery honor fitting on his helrne 
Would they were muldtudes,and on my head 
My fhames redoubled. For the timewiU com 
That /fhal make this Northren youth exchahge 
His glorious deedesfor my indignities, 

Percy is but my fa6ior 5 good my Lord, ' 

'Jo engrofife vp glorious deeds on my behalfe. 
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And /will callhimto fo ftricktaccount, 

That hefhall render euery glory vp, _ 

Yca.cucn the flcighteft worlhip of his titne. 

Or i’will teare thereckoningfromliis heart. 

This in the name of God / promife heere, 

The which if he be plcafd I fhall perfot me: 

3 do bcfeech your maiefty may falue 
The long grown weunds ofmy intemperancej 
If not,the end of life cancels all bands. 

And / will die a hundred thoufand deaths 
Erebreake thefmallcft parcell of this vow. 

A hundred thoufand rebels die inrnis, 

Thouflialt haue charge and foueraine truft herelu. 

How now good blunt thy Ibokes are tull of fpeed. 

a 'Entsr Blunt * 

Blptnt, So hath the bufinefie that Icometo fpeakeofv. 

Lord Mortimer ofScotland hath fent wdrd, 

That Dowglas and the Englifh Rebels met 
The eleuenth ofthis month at Shre wsbury, 

A mighty and a featefull head they are, 

/fpromifes be kept on euery hand, 

Aseueroffredfbuleplayinaftate. 

Kmg.lhc Earle of Weftmcrland fet forth to day, 

With him my fonne Lord /ohn ofLancafterj 
For this aduertifement is fiue daies old. 

On Wednefday next,Harry you fhall fet forward, 

On thurfday we our felues will march.Our mceting > 

Is Bridgenorth,and Harry, you fhall march 
ThroughG!ocefterftiire,by which account 
Our bul inefié valucd forne twelue daies hence, 

Our General forces at Bridgenorth fhall meet: 

Our hands are full ofbufinefle.lets away, 

Aduantage feedes him fat whilemen delay» Exeunt, 

Ek ter Falftaljfe and B drdol. 

Fal. Bardoll,am I not falne awayvilely fincethislaft a&ion? 
do 1 not batefdo I not dwindlePWhy ,my skinne hangs about 
me like an old Ladies Ioole gowne. I am withered like an oulde 
applélohn, Well,ile repentand that luddainly, while lam in 
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